I don’t remenibe

|to be.”

The sadness of an expression which

j is ordinarily mirth provoking is explained |
' in a moment. l
i iy i 'Y?u see,” she says, “it isn't a case of!
merely fo - |

inetdenially She Tells About the Troubies i boringy erg:tct::n:h:':oi.n: ::.:3;‘ hl::'f“:':y i
of the Wive of an M. P.—Thinks Kng- | gatisfaction. 1 forget both, and in con-

Hsh VWomen Wil Have \otes In “Ve"lequenco my life is a series of v.rn.giol
Years -Confession of an Interviewer. ' gpigodes. |

|  “Once a woman rushed up to me on lheL

street and we became immediately en- |

grossed in a conversation of an intimate |
‘gzture touching events and people of
; | dommon interegt. [ felt she must besome
is among ":9 m°T8'~ P‘}’,P“h" men of his |ane whom I knew very well or she would
party and Mrs. Tay Pay is referred to | ot have been 8o terribly glad to see mé or
by refurning ‘”’"';3" as the best known | know g0 much about me, 80 a8 we sepa-
American woman in London. I rated 1 begged her, simply begged her,

Her reputation in this respect does not | 1o come in to tea very soon. She said she
seem to have suffered by transplanting | would and the next day she came sailing in

~—-= - | at the tea hour.

“The other guests drifted away and we
were left téte-d-téte and had a most en-
joyable time. Mr. O'Connor happened
to go through the room once in his usual
busy way and I thought I detected an'
expression of surprise on his face, but he«

r her name she is sure
-

HERE 70 PUSH IRISH WARES

MRS. T. P. O'CONNOR'S PLAN FOR
\ SHOP IN NEW YORK.

Mrs. T. P. O'Connor, wife of the oldeat |
in point of service of the Irish members
of the House of Commons, is over here

for a fortnight. The famous “Tay Pay” |

~vp

lahg
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political world. There are people who ! ject; but myson hagpot
believe it a rose strewn path. Take| lieves there is still hope of amendment,
my word for*it there are thorns and rough |and I have no doubt he thinks that the
places. |sly jests with which he eatertains our
“Mr. O'Connor in a moment of mar-| guests on this subject will have a good
ital confidence following some such event | effect. That is so like a son. Mine isa
as 1 have related. desoribed to me in most | dear boy and a clever artist,
eloquent and convincing language the “Son and 1 were walking one day re-|
melancholy of the position of a man in! cently along King's Road and 1 nodded !
the public eye whose wife did not re-|and smiled blithely to a rather peculiar !
member from day to day the names and ' looking person whom we met and who
faces of the people to whom was due|looked as if he knew us.
at least the slight compliment of that| “'Who is that, mother?’ he asked.
kind. “'That,’ I responded at once, sure that
“1 took the lesson seriously, and .-thorlly( the name was on the tip of my tongue,
after it we attended a dinner given by | ‘why, that is—er, why, oh, I cannot re-
some political club at one of the fashion- | member his name this very second. but |
able hotels in London It was quite an| you must remember him. Why, we meet
affair, and there must have been a great| him every time we go out.’
many guests whom | had never met be-! “'Oh, yes, 1 remember him perfectly,’
fore, but whenever 1 saw anything that | answered son. ‘{e keeps a public house|
approached an expression of friendliness | down the street a bit, but I didn't know
I beamed in ecstatic fervor. [ even|you ranked him among your friends.’
put myself to the trouhle of gazing about “Wasn't that unfilial?  And I wish you
in search of such eyidences of previous|could have heard him laugh, the most |
acquaintance, ) irritating laugh. Whenever we meet a|
“Just before dinner was announced a | specially disreputable character now son
young man came and stood at the door of always points him out as one of mother'a

“EVERY WOMAN SHOULD SUPPORT HERSELF A YEAR BEFORE

MARR

fore I could really wake up to the knowl-
odge thit it was there he had disap-
peared and my guest had resumed her
amusing anecdotes of one and another

the sajon, rubbing his glasses and looking
about with a shy and bewildered glance,
He caught my eye, and getermined to
leave no doubt in the mind of my husband

that T was cordially inclined toward his
constituents and their friends 1 selected
| this person as example of wifely sentiment.
!So 1 rose, rushed, fairly rushed across
| the room, seized him by the hand and
| told him how delighted I was that we had
| met again.
|  “Like the ancient mariner, 1 held him
| with my glittering eye while I talked in
!my very best manmner, utterly ignoring
]

with which she was regaling me.

-

: friends.”
i At this point Mrs. O’Connor deprecates |
' her ogvn sense of humor and says she had |
determined to keep the interview along!
serious lines, but something had side-
tracked her against her will and that now |
she intends-to follow out her original line
of thought.

This refers to her mission to this
country. which is concerned with the
establishment of a branch shop for the|
exhibition and sale of Ireland’s products, |
to be conducted under the direction of |
and in connection with the Irish Industries

husband is a prominent figure in the!and hus even given up joking on the sub- | Society, with which Mrs. T. P. O’Connor
Naturally he be- | has been connected for many years and
of
!

which Lady Cadogan is president.

“In London we have accomplished a
tremendous amount of work in this direc-
tion,” she says. “In New York there
should be a larger market for Irish laces
than in London.

“The Irish products are not limited
by the lace output; that is only one of
many. The Irish Industries Association
is just as interested and pushes with just

" as much vigor the knitted work, the em-

broideries, the manufactures of silk and
linen and the homespuns,

“We want especially to make popular |

the poplins, which had a decided vogue
here a few yvears ago but for some reason
bave died out in favor. Certainly no one

i can deny the beauty and durability of

the real Irish fabric, which is so woven
that the surface is altogether pure silk,
while firmness is given by the wool in the
interior. Such skill and watchfulness are
required in the manufacture that the
Dublin poplin makers refuse to allow
any one who has not served a seven year
apprenticeship or-who is not the oldest
son of a poplin maker to,work as a poplin
weaver The beauty of the coloring has
been attributed to the popularity of the
Dubliy water.”

Mrs. O'Connor discla ms any wish to be
classified as a clubwoman, although =she.
s a member, not very active, of the Ly-
ceum Club, which has

presidents of the Scciety of Women
Journalists, to which o'fice she was suc-
ceeded by Mrs. Humphry Ward. Natu-
rally something has to be said about the
suffrage movement.

many American
members She was also one of the first |

I

|
|
|
|

I

! “T am not a militant suffragette—please
i °

)

-

'iiﬂ

|
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At the Hotel Patterson her suite of rooms
resembles the double set of a French
farce in which people are coming in and
going out with such rapidity that it makes
the head ache, or the squirrel entrance
of the Waldorf-Astoria at tea hour. The
electrié button at the outer door of the
pitting room is pressed continuallw by
aager fingers, and accompanying it is the
telephone bell.

Feminine friends rush in and press her
to throbbing hearts with
braces. One young woman in evening

gown at 11 A. M. had dropped in the eve-'

ning before to have a few moments quiet
chat and had discovered so many subjects
that must be discussed that she had stayed
all night.

Oncea name is announced by the patient

acstatic em-

| “When we met at dinner Mr. O'Connor
Juid casually ‘So you and Mrs. White
 have made up? 1 thought you said you
, would never forgive her?’, |
| “Mrs. White was a woman with whom
| I had had a serious falling out at a pre- !
vious epoch and my husband with his
wonderfully retentive mind had quoted

me exactly.

“*Was that er-er
maered. his confusion, which I attributed to the

“*Certainly it was Mrs. White," he said very natural embarrassment of a young
sternly. ‘Do you mean to say that you man selected so conspicuously for my at-
were taking tea in your own house with tentions. Fortunately dinner was an-
|a woman whom you didn't know-—a nounced very soon after, and as we
woman you had vowed vou wouldn't started for the dining room-1 cast a Jook
know any more? full of triumph in the direction of my hus-
I “All I could do was to shake my head band, expecting to get at least a slight
|in absolute and utter comfusion. Until  recoznition of my charm

\Mrs. White?' 1 stam-

-

MRS. O'CONNOR MEETING AN ENEMY.

the cause, and Miss Robins is not a rich
woman.

“Her example has been followed by
many others, and to these gifts are added
the cortributions of women who have
plenty and are interested in the cause.
If another reason was needed for my
| belief it might be Yound in the saying of
some statesman that when two women
| intrigue monarchies may fall.

“There were not less than 10,000 women
| who marched in the famous procession
of last year from Westminster to Albert

|Hall. all working, or intriguing as that
i statesman would have called it, for
, upiversal suffrage; and if two can arouse
isunpicion that their efforts will be re-
i warded it is no wonder, is it," that the
| present policy of the English stateeman
|is of close scrutiny and arrested ac-
ition? He doesn’'t apparently dare to
! announce himself inimical, and so he
| hesitates; and I suppose the man, like the
| woman, who hesitates is lost.
{ “My reason for not going to jail is, 1
suppose, found in the temperamental
fact that I am not really a fighter. 1
am of the council of peace who expect
and hope everything will be settled by
! arbitration; but I am an ardent admirer
|of all the militant crowd—esepecially of
"Christabel Pankhurst, who is the pic-
turesque figure in the demonstration.

“Like the Englishman, I am a lover of

say suffragette ” says Mrs O'Connor,
‘but I heartily approve of their methods
because | do not believe in any other
way could the public attention have been
i focussed on the cause. I prediet that in

and if she has failed to get converts b
she went in she'll have plenty aft
The Englishmen rush to her side
mfurmuring ‘Jove, she's got pluck!'®

Mrs. T. P. O’'Connor when she first ¢
from Texas to New York was'
for some yearg in journalistio wo
Occasionally she interviews a oceleb:
or some politician on an important ques
tion. She goes about it in a gilt edge
manner, having a secretary with her, whe
takes down all the conversation.

She laughs, however, from the sumn
of this journalistic pedestal at the
of the New York newspaper woman w!
responded to the remark made by &
who had just seen her name on the
page of a magazine devoted to fictic
“Why, I didn't know you wrote fiotion!
with the rejoinder “Didn't you? Yo
have seen my interviews, haven't you?”

“I know that kind—the iim
sort,” Mrs. O'Connor answers with
reminiscent laugh. “I have
a number.

“Once 1 was assigned to an
with a very noted 'cellist, Holman.

AL
DOrp
\)

it

£

versationalist at all and while he could g
divinely that did not do me any good,
he gould not play the interview.
“So 1 let my imagination have a
time and wrote really a most ch
article gbout what he had done and h

most of his profession, he was no oon~'

of manner,

five years women will get what they want

in thi= respect, five years at the least. 1

mean of course the women of England.
“One of my reasons for this is because

plans and his opinions and all the rest of
the regular interviewing talk. Lots ‘of
people said to me after it was pubileher
‘What' an interesting man Holman

nerve and pluck, and besides these quali-
! ties she is the possessor of wit and youth
land -charm. A very significant faet, it
seemed to me, was shown at the suffra-

Buttons and Mrs. Q'Connor looks aboui | that moment I had absolutely no idea

which 1 felt pervading the entire atmos-

they have the sinews of war, and when | gette ball given not long ago, where she
vou think that this money comes from | was the undoubted belle. and she could

I had no idea he had such-temparky

3¢

and wit and sueh a oultivated

helplessly at the mural decoration of Of course then,
spring hats with sympathetic faces be-
neath.

“Do 1 know her?” she asks

The many headed decoration makes a
noncommittal gesture.

Buttons suggests that she isan intimate
friend.

“Of course,” says Mrs, O'Connor. *If

"THE MARK OF THE
SIGNET RING

Cronkite Shows How a Clue May
Be a Real Clse Even When
It Is False.

I.

*A clue may be a real clue even when it
Is false,” maid Abe Cronkite.

» Judge Marcellus swung about impa-
tiently in his desk chair

“Talk sense!” he snapped, “I have no
¢ime for paradoxes.”

“For instance,” continued the imper-
turbable detective, “a fugitive from
jnstice may designedly leave behind an
object to throw his pursuers off his track
and yet that object may possess intrinsic
evidence which will trap him.”

“You mean?” asked the Judge picking

up from his desk a gaudy order of danc-

ing and tapping with it.

“l mean, sir, that that order found
near the scene of the murder has set the
police in a hot chase after Emmet Denby.
Undoubtedly he wore it swinging from
the lapel of his coat at the ball that night
and when he left at 1 o’clock.

“The surgeons testify that Mr. Canda |

had been stricken down only a few min-
utes when his body was found, yot warm,

in the park through which Denby would |
| serted solemnly,

|

“‘Hence, unless it can be shown that '

naturally pass. That was at 2.

some one took this order from Denby

between 1 and 2 o’clock the theory of the |

police that in swinging the bludgeon the
order was snapped from his coat becomes
reasonable, and suspicion points directly
at him, all the more so for his strange
disappearance.”

“We know all that, Abe,” interposed the |

Judge with a glance toward the elderly
'ady by his side, her wan face immovable
under the heavy crape. “Mrs. Canda
does not care to have it rehearsed.” |

"Affliction has taught me self-control, |
Jidge,” said the widow, wetting her dry
lips  “The shock of my dear brother-in-
'aw's murder was too exhaustive for other

hocks to count.

\s [ told you I came here at Enid’s
almost delirious entreaty. The physi-
“1ans say that she s in for brain fever,
It she has not ceased to reiterate that
Denhy is innocent and that you must
eontrive to save him.

‘I agree with her.
man complete what he would say if it
leads to some suggestion.”

“Merely to this, madam,” explained
Cronkite, “that the order card bears
signa of having been in the possession
nf some one other than Denby-—slight,
uo doubt, but positive. Examine the back
of it, Judge, with this glass. You both
must see—-=" "

*l s®e nothing,” declared the Judge,
*hut a few meaningless soratches.”

Mrs. Canda, gazing longer, at length
looked up breathlessly.

“They are too regular to be meaning-
en,” she murmured. “Why, I oan make
rt the outline of a hard oblong abject
about an inth long and a little less wide
"M & sharp protuberance at the centre

A

?tho book the detective went forth quietly |

|but even more upon the advantages

|

Therefore. let your |at the club, and all unnoticed partook of |

i who the woman was. phere. His look was icy.
too late, 1 remembered everything. | “After we were seated | looked about
certainly gained one lesson, however, and discoverad that the young man I had
and that is that it does not do for a woman chosen as focus for my efforts was the
who is absent minded to allow herself leader of the orchestra of four pieces
the luxuiry of having enemies. which accompanied the repast,
“Now that we are on the subject |' “Ithink it wasdating from that moment
may as well initiate you into some of the thar my husband realized the futility of any
' seamy sides of the life of a woman whuae' attempt to make me over in this respect |

!0f each side line. See those four little reading the other's wants, his nervous
dents, how regular thoy are!” form fairly palpitating with interest and
“Like a signet ring, madam, with the  intensifying word. So might a
| stone turned from Labit, inside the hand? | greyhound welcome and ingratiate itself
j With a stone held in place by four gold ' with a mas<tift that had strolled upon his
clamps at top and bottom and each side ' premises.
! raised and sharpened from use. With “Pray don’t say another my
| a stone that was pressed convulsively, dear feilow,” protesied Ennis, as Leach
unconsciously against the card while made some clumsy reference to his couar-

|
i “very

word,

it was held in the hand until it could b& tesy. “I recognize my duty to a stranger
placed where it was found.” in a strange land, of course; but you
“And Emmet has never cared for jew- are far more  the friend and associate

elry. 1 will swear that he did not wear a of my late lanented partner, Timoihy

ring at thé ball.” Canda, though your dealing ceased be-
“Will you swear, madam, who it is fore 1 entered the firm. You have written

who does wear a signet ring habitually, us often, you know, the banking honse

who has the nervous habit of turning the of Canda & Ennis?”

stone inside the hand? Rermember I was “Surely,” agreed Leach, “and it was my

at the inquest; I studied each witness intention te look you up, though for pru-

narrowly.” dential reasons I am not advertising my
Mrs. Canda laid back her head. Her presence in town. You have been 8o
eyes closed, her cdmplexion turned very kind; and. by Jove, I have always

ghastly pale. Then with a deep sigh she
revived absolutely.

“You mean Paul Ennis,” she said.

“Tut, tut!” sneered the Judge. *“Paul
' Ennis, Mr. Canda's trusted partner in dential prospectis while we sit here. It
life; his executor with full powers now ig the only copy I have with me or I'd let
that he is gone, the rhan of all men intent vou take it along; but 1 fancy you won't
| on avenging the murder, who has offered he long in determining whether it is at-
a princely reward for Denby’s appre- tractive or notlooking up from the ground

"
| ion? Ridiculous! Don't listen to him, 'floor. T i
:henuon Rldmm.. “What a concession.” murmured Ennis |
my dear madam.

as he turned over the pequliarly soft
Mrs. Canda, as she rose to gn.‘nlnod and flexible puges of the memorandum,
|a prophetic, almog tragic figure in her “in perpetuity for a regular principal-
| tall gauntness. jity! If this goes through., Mr. Leach,
| “I will neither make nor mar,” she as- it' wl")i" be the most promising enterprise
P i of the century.”
. nor do you, Judge “Not only will it go through.” replied
Josiah Marcellus. We have shot the bolt; | Leach, “but I see no reason why you
let it strike as God shall direct.” -h%gldn't_ get a!)unrcitﬂnd g«; alang.' i [
When she was gone the Judge took upa! Then iIn crisp, terse terms he de-,
i e .  acribed the businesa in hamd, its present
ook v rend U ttentenhy, Then, et s e
A8 he turmed even more doggzedly to

believed in striking while the iron is hot
if you have the right man in the right
| place.

“Suppose you just look over this confi-

a time he should work socretly;'i_u golden |
opportunities, reaching far into the
future, the more glittermﬁ a8 they spread;
lintanad as only one imagina-

?' for it can listen,
ter as they nar-

jand thoughtfully on his quest. | v of waslth andiiong
his black eyes the bri

' IT. owed, hi‘ colorless face as keen as a |
The Snack Club was an exclusive and Salc}}gm. tti: nervmﬁ t;a_rzc}\ «}ldnspmz and |

i . | moulding the paper that it held. |
fashionable resort for luncheon down Ton f 1° ieht® ho murmured: it

town. Its mqmbors prld'qd themsgl\.'os will be the greatest thing of the greatesat
not only upon its unexceptionable cuisine 0.” I

“Softly!” warned the impassive Leach.
“As you see, there is much to do. ?‘his'
statesman must be conciliated, thaf in-
terest must be wiped out. I must have
time and place to gather together these
fragments into an orderly whole.

“We must have time and place where
I can direct h((;w Yoi" shoulld ox?cur{‘e. The |
' i ac risk I ran in dropping in here to-day was

It was natural when Su'nson Leach, th‘e alight, it was a cholce of evils or go |
Canadian hﬁﬂqu and railroad construc- | hungry, but 1 don’t dare do it again. |
tor. presented his card in his modest way | Hotel walls have ears.”
“Yes, a hotel, no matter how private,
| wouldn't do at all,” asserted the energetic
Ennis; “especiallyas [ happen to have just
| the place at my disposal. . |

“Wou see as Mr. Canda’s executor I

have lately moved into his roomy old
house, big enough for 2 dozen families—
it gives me a chance to go over his papers

for business offered by the intimacies and
confidences of the smoking room. In
that half hour lounge after eating many a
famous deal had been consummated and
many a fortune enabled to add another |
cipher to its imposing sum total.

his chops, toast and tea Iin an obscure
corner, that Paul Ennis should seek him
out, yes, and draw him out too. Paul
was a member of the house committee,
who was here, there and everywherse, and
all manner of things to all sorts of men.

, $ Resides the servants only the
He never missed a chance, therefore it |, ", jjoe who lived with him are there,
was not likely he would miss 8o palpable | Mrs, Canda, his sister-in-law, and her
an approach to wealth and influence under | daughter Enid, his niece, and the sister
a local cloud of neglect. | is in close attendance on the niece, who

The difference hetween the two men as | I8 .”"‘;E“(')‘!c“,l‘l'

they strolled into the smoking room was |1, more diatnrg you than you can disturb
marked. The banker was heavy, stolid, ' them. If you want to be quiet by your-
almost rustic in appearance, with a slight self, with avery facility for work, that's

glance of appeal that turned to grate- i th? place.” ' :
- Very well,” agreed leach, after a lit-

fulness as it was answered. ; . |tle discussion back and forth. *I will

Answer it Ennis did, in his adroit | meet you at 8 o'clook, as you say, and be

and energetic way, his bright eyes fairly ' your guest, if you feeél sure you can speak

a separate wing and will

!

| plea without formal proof of the com-

lead one innocent to a shameful death.

Denby, such as prevents you from explain-

torture me?”

A SALEK OF

IRISH WORK IN A GREAT

LONDON HOUSE

women-—a great deal of it by the sacrifices
of the sex who do not love sacrifices —you
appreciate the fact that it means more
than the face vahie would seem to signify.
Take Elizabeth Robins, for example.
When the play 'Votes for Women,' re-
cently given here, ran at the Court Theatre
in London she devoted all the proceeds o
-

for the ladies. I'ntil then, so long. Oh, would send Miss Enid Carfds from her

by the way, just let me have that memo-
randum, will vou? It is worth my Keep-
Ing, even if v on have rumpled it.”

I

Bunker Leach found that the old Canda
house possessed all the advantages for
his purpose that Ennis had promised.
After his presentation 1o Mrs, Canda he
wad alone throughout the day in his com-
fortable suite and the great impressive
library, free to prepare in peace the
startling figures that so execited Ennis
when thev discussed them at night.

Brief indeed had been this meeting
with Mrs. Canda. After an anxious
glance the good woman's face settled
into its normal calm of melafcholy and
resoliuteness.

“You are welcome, sir,” she said “Iu
is right that you should be here nnder
the circumstances. My daughter is so
ill that it isn't likely I shall see yon agian,
but you'll do your work all the better for
that-—ah, ves, all the better for that.”

With an old fashioned courtesy she |
went her way, silently, with head bowed,
as a nun may pass along the path of sub-
mission.

Not all the davlight hours did Leach
spend at the library desk. He soon knew
the simple routine within-—when the
doctor would come and go, and when the
maids, having finished their morning
tasks, were remote in the housekeeper's
quarters below. In the long silences be-
fore the table was set for luncheon and
dinner he was seeking—and at length
he found.

At 2, the safest hour, one afternoon he
slipped up the circular stairs and out
upon the gabled roof, shifting shadow-
like from one irregular refuge to another,
until, befors he was seen, he stepped’ into
the cupola, long since disused and prac-
tically forgotten. At the sound a young
man, bending anxiously over a foreign
guide book, sprang to his feet, his hands
outspread.

“You are Emmett Denby,” said Leach. |

“I admit it,” returned the other simply. ]
“1 will go with you willingly, if only we
may not alarm the house.”

“Hum,” mused Leach, motioning Denby
to a chair and sitting close begide him,
“you are here in hiding by the connivance
of Mrs. Canda. I have watched her pre-
pare food stealthily that could not be de-
signed for the sick. It is the hope of you
both that you may escape beyond the
seas and thus save one——"

*1I will plead guilty, I tell you,” inter-
rupted Denby passionately; “so there
can be no suspicion of any orme.”

“Softly, softly,” interposed Leach.
“This is murder in the first degree, you
know. The law will not allow such a

mission of the crime. An old, a worthy
precaution, since otherwise distaste for
life, or a chivalrio sense of honor might

“1 said a chivalric sense of honor, Mr.
|

ing how your order of dancing got out

of your possession at such a orftical
moment.”

“Why don't you take me? Why do you
emanded Denby.

“Because | share your scruples, because

)

"

sickbed to confess
“You lie! She is innocent!”

“Yesg, she is innocent; but vou, her lover,

but Mrs, Canda, her mother, Lioth paltered
with an unworthy fear. IFor shame to
dream that one go weak, s6 young, 8o
lovely, could have dealt that awful blow,
could have foully murdere:d her relation
and benefactor!”

“Tt was to shield her,” protested Denby
feebly

“Yes, | know; because she had vour
order of dancing; because she has at times
in the past acted in a way to confound, to
dismay vou both. Abh, that hits close,
doesn’t it?  And yet, what other reasou-
able deduction can 1 make from such pre-
cautions, knowing the murderer as I do;
having his wery sign manual,
deadly prooflagainst him?”

“Oh, who are you? Who are you*"

“I am Abe Cronkite, Judge Marcellug's
man; set by him at the entreaty of Miss
Enid Canda—think of that-to estaplish
your innocence. Come, tell me all, all,
as you would to a father confessor; and 1
promise vou that the blight that has kept

deepening over yvour life shall be lifted |

.

forever.”

1V,

“Well, what do you thitk of it?" agked
Leach one evening when he had presented
hig final calculations to Ennis,

Ennis breathed hard. His hand
clenched; his fingers working uneasily in
characteristic fashion.

“Think of it?" at length he blurted,
“Great heavens, man, it is an exhaustless
mina of virgin gold. 1 will take, oh ®o0
gladly, the small share you offer me for
$100,000."

“Cash down, and now or never,” replied
Leach sharply.

“Of course you will give me the usual
time to turn myself.”

“Of course I will do nothing of the sort.
I'm a man of my word, Ennis; but my
investfations here have taught me how
readily good najure comes folly. There
are a dozen places * town where I can get
better terms in five minutes. The fact
is my after luncheon offer to you was
nothing but a gift, and you know it. Well,
take it or leaveit.”

The glitter in Ennis’'s eyes sparkled the
more feverishly as his breath came
quick and short.

“Draw up the assignment,” he gaid.
“By the time you are ready I will be.
You don't object to such gilt edged securi-
tiea as these, do you?”
safe in the corner and slapped down
on the library desk a crisp and opulent
package.

“They are A No. 1,” answered Leach.
scrutinizing the securities coolly, “but
the trouble is that they stand in the name
of Timothy Canda.”

“I am executor of his will, with full
powers.”

“Yes, but not a beneficiary under it.
Buch a transfer, it seems to me, would
be a gross breach of trust. What do you
think of it, Judge?”

“Curse you both!” screamed Ennis,
springing to his feet, as Judge Josiah
Marcellus emergad dignifiedly from a
dark recess. “What is this, a stall?”

“I think so ill of it,” responded the Judge
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have filled her programme over dozens
{ of times.
| “After it was over yvou'd meet some fine
i English chaps, about here and there, who
| would tell you with the air of having ddne
| something really remarkable that they got
' halta dance with Mliss Pankhurstattheball,
| Let a woman stay in jail a few days now

Holman himself said when we met aft
ward, referring to the interview, ‘I love it." !
I love it,” and after a minute or two'
silence, ‘Yes. I love it.’

“Several years afterward I met Holman
at the house of a friend. He came toward
me and referred again to the interview.
‘I love it,’ he said, 'I love it:*”
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“You know that is impossible, but there | on the order of dancing on the confit
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proffered 1 will act instanter,” remarked
the Judge mildly; and Ennis crouched in
! his chair like one driven into a corner.
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“However, when her uncle was mys- | Marden (R. Y‘“‘)' - Lorillard’s Geral
teriously murdered, when her former  (F. Webb) a‘“‘;l the Duke of Hamiit
lover was suspected of the crime,” con- | Leonora (Ji- atts). In the ,
tinued the doctor, *Miss.Canda showed the | den. who in the meantime had
superiority of the spirit over the flesh. | plates removed and ran unshod,
She was unable to recall any of the inci- | three lengths, a head only
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present his conduct wo the courts, both
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FAMOUS DEAD HEATS.

Those Between More Than Twe Horses
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greater than her weakness, she was in- | between El Hakim, P"i""’"(,}“ X M
volved in what had happened. She in-|¢ntry) and Queen Bess. There o e
sisted that Denby was innocent, she in- | thirty-four runners, and thestarting pricts
sisted that at any risk her mind should | of the dead heaters were 8 to 1 EL ¥ :
be cleared, her nature converted.” 30 to 1 Prioress and Queen Bess. .
“As a result you performed the opera-| In the decider, which waa run off in the
tion you had suggested and it was suc- | waning light, George Fordham was sub-
cessful,” interposed the Judge. “What stituted for Tankesley on Prioress agd
now does Miss Canda say?” Bray for Little on El im. The a
“She says that Ennig exerted an influence
over her which she could not withstand;
that he forced her to secure Denby's
order of dancing for him; that he forced
| her to forget what she had done; that
| she believes he murdered her uncle.™
I “Oho,” laughed Ennis. “Who ocares
|for what a lunatioc believea? Where
is the ;\roof for such an outrageous accu-
sation? There will be proceedings in
oth “civil and

of jockeys appears to have worked to
some advantage in the case of the »
can mare, for she won the decider, by &
length and a half, a head separating the
other two.

Once there was a dead heat of four at
Newmarket in a sweepstakes for two- -
olds, run over the first half of the A§ln¢-
don mile. This was ,at the Houghton
neating in 1865. Five started and tha race
rysulted in a dead heat of four, the fifth
horsa being only beaten half a lm*lh.
The decider was won by a head, half a
length separating second and third.

Walls rode the winner, the origi-
y called Overs

me. I'll make you saweat. I'll make

_vou“fmy dear. Where's the proof?”
“Here,” sald Abe Cronkite, producing

the order of dancing. “The very imprea-

sion of your ring on the back of this

Tiny
nal favorite, a chestnut fill
reach, by Birdeatcher.




